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New York's Most BEAUTIFUL WOMAN 






| is a portrait of M Edith Hyde drawn from lite by Jame tgomer ge and first r study to be published of 

f is “Girl With a Golden Apple. Nl Hyde was awarded the Golden Apple, an “exact reproduction” of the fruit presented to Ver nt 

\ t Judgment of Paris. From a host of pretty women assembled at the Chu Chin Chow Ball, given by noted New York artists, Miss H 
man by Mr. Flagg I n ‘handl ; t t ! 
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and Stories 


SOME OF THE TITLES 
Robinson Crusoe AND (SEQUEL) HIS 
FURTHER ADVENTURES 
Moll Flanders 
The King of Pirates 
The History of Roxanna 
The Adventures of Captain Singleton 
The Life and Personal Adventures of 

Mr. Duncan Campbell 
Memoirs of a Cavalier 
The Life of Colonel Jacque 
A Journal of the Plague Year 
The Remarkable Life of John Sheppard 
New Voyage Round the World 
Life of Jonathan Wild 
Adventures of Captain John Gow 





His Complete Works 
16 Superb De Luxe Volumes in 8 
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Drawn by Water pe Mantis 


“Tt seems to me you could go to church just one Sunday.” 
“I’m rather afraid to, dear, habits are so easily formed.” 
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The Efficiency Expert 


By KE. AvBpert APPLE 


ss RING in the cigars we give our ninety-day “* ficiency; same as above,’”’ 1 read aloud 
: customers!” I commanded the office boy. ‘“That’s a queer definition.” 
An efficiency expert had called. He became coldly polite. 
“Without efficiency,” he began, “‘you are “T suggest,” he rebuked, “that you see what i 
lost. This is the age of efficiency. Wemust above.” 
eliminate the duplication of effort—cut down lost ‘“**Efficacy; power to succeed,’”’ I read. 
motion. Did it ever strike you how much energy a ‘**Power to succeed,’”” he repeated. ‘“‘That’s what 
dog wastes wagging its tail?” I'll bring you. I see glorious new buildings’’—closing 
I shook my head. I was impressed. his eyes and gesturing toward the window—“‘ rising on 
“Ten years from now,” declaimed the efficiency vonder vacant lot.”’ 
expert, “the dog’s tail will have a string tied to it and “Do you?” I asked with sudden interest. ‘Mj 
will operate a generator. Do you know that, by competitor owns that piece of land.” 
efficiency, you can make shoes wear longer?” He swallowed confusedly. 
“So?” said I. “How?” “On New Year’s Day,” I announced, “I resolved 
; “By taking longer steps.” to 94 
Here he held forth a loose-leaf book bound in black **Aha!” he cried, ““shows lost motion again. On 
leather. New Year’s Day you should have resolved not to make 
“See?” said he. “Statistics! I have themall. The: any resolutions.” 
call me ‘Statistics Sanders.’ I can quote the figures on Clearly, he was a wonder. I waited, breathless. 
anything—in decimal points or kilowatt hours. With my “How, for instance,” he went on, “would you 


figures as the basis of your analysis, you will have no waste, reduce the working hours in your plant from twelve to 
be enabled to get from everything as much as you putin.”” four?”’ 





“I get more.”’ **Shut down at three o’clock.” 
““[mpossible.”’ ““No, no, I mean to four hours a day.” 
“My furnace,” I insisted. ‘“‘One ton of coal pro- “Close at noon.” 
’ duces three tons of ashes.” He threw up his hands. 
“You are jocular!” he cried. ‘Hopeless!’ he moaned feebly. 
Jocular! It was a great word. I determined to look ““Once in a while I incline to these efficiency ideas,” 
it up later. Then I could make an impression by I started out, but he broke in: 
dropping it, offhand, at the club. ““Never say, once in a while. The efficient man 
“Do you know the exact meaning of efficiency?” says, twice in a while.” 
he inquired with a superior air. “Five times in a while,” I continued desperately, 
i “Fish in sea?” determined to have my say, but again he shut me off: 
: “No, no, efficiency. Ah! I see you have a dic- “Your business, made efficient by me, would 


tionary. Look it up.” astound the world. The last plant I installed scientific 
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management in, they had to build new railroads to get 
the orders out.” 

“* How is the plant doing now?” 

He was embarrassed, but stammered: 

““Weown it. They couldn’t pay the bills for scientific 
management.” 

My secretary interrupted to notify me that a delega- 
tion from the employees brought word they would 
strike unless I ceased running my own car and getting 
manicured. It aroused my passions.” 

““What have you to offer, Mr. Statistics Sanders?” 
I demanded fiercely. “Be brief.”’ 

“I am here to break all records in 

“That won’t do for me.” 

“Why not?” 

“| am a phonograph manufacturer.” 


vour business.” 


The Pessimistic Undertaker 
By Tennyson J]. Dart 
Ihe undertaker sadly said 
“Oh, pshaw! This ding-donged 
town is dead 

I can’t collect a blooming cent 
For all that I have underwent, 
And not a dollar can I make, 
No matter what I undertake!” 


Judglets 
E Pluribus Aqua! 
A boudoir is a room 
women are turned into ladies. 
Amendments are stranger than 


where 


fiction. Drawn by Lanc Cawpseu 
Economy is the road to genteel Mr. Mouse 
poverty. the best permanent doorway to a mouse hole! 


, them Huns have 





There’s no use talking i doughn 
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Trafhe in the Blue 
By Liste Bew 
wi H several Eastern cities getting ready to install 
aerial branches of the police department, we 
shall have to get busy on traffic ordinances for the air. 
For example: 
Slow-moving vehicles shall keep close to the ground. 
Traffic cops shall be stationed at all congested crossings. 
No aeroplane shall be hitched to a lightning rod, nor 
within twenty feet thereof. 
Rainclouds and thunderbolts shall have the right 


of way at all times. 


No aeroplane shall be parked for more than half an 
hour in front of a fixed star. 

Pilots of falling machines shall sound their sirens at 
intervals of five hundred feet. 

There is danger that the 
air wiil offerconsiderable temp- 
tation to organized bands of 
thieves, so it is just as well that 
our police should get up in the 
air. Just think of what would 
happen if unscrupulous avia- 
tors began to steal the silver 
lining of clouds. They would 
rob us of one of our handiest 
platitudes. Or supposing that 
they should seek to tap the 
milky way? Or supposing 
they should begin to carry on 
a flirtation with the Goddess of 
Liberty? Shall we have to 
have a curfew for sky-larking 
aviators? 


ut mak 


















The Kind of a Man Her 
Family Wanted Her to Marry 


By Frank H. Wiiwtams 


CCORDING tro Her MotrHuer—A 
A nice man of a good family with an 

independent fortune. 

Her Maripen Aunt—A tall, dark, hand- 
some man with loads of money. 

Her Romantic YouNGER SisteER—A 
poet with black, wavy hair, soulful eyes and 
a haunting melancholy. \oney no object. 

Her Kip Brotrner—A military aviator 
with eighteen medals, a war cross, and 
ninety millions of dollars. 

Her Fat Bacuetor Uncte—Any man 
with plenty of money and an easy-going 
disposition. 

Her Fatuer—A good, sensible business 
man who has demonstrated his ability to 
make money. 


The Kind of a Man She Married- 
According to Her Family 





Her Motuer—He’s a nice enough man 
and his family is all right, but, oh dear, I’m 
afraid she will suffer for it—he has no 
money! 

Her Maripen Aunt—A freckle-faced boy 


fully jolly, but no romance. 


sort of a kid. Too bad he has no money. 











Drawn by Norman ANTHONY 





_Mr. Suburb—Hang it! We've missed the last plane! Now we'll have to stay in town all 
night! 






Her Kip Brotuer—Good scout, but no hero and Her Fatuer-— 
he’ll never be a millionaire in a million years. good sensible business man and a fine husband. Here’s 
Her Fat Bacuetor ‘Uncte—Good dispositioned hoping he makes money! 








with a nice smile and a fair job, but, oh eta ea 
lear antl J “* How old is Effie? 
; Gear, no money. ; : “She must be pretty old ’cos she can remember when lollipops was a cent 
Her Romantic YOUNGER SISTER—Aw- apiece.” 


looks like he might develop into a 


Great Epigrams From the 

** Movies ”’ 

Later. 

Later still. 

Time elapses. 

That night. 

Back home. 

On the broad Atlantic. 

The strike is on. 


A divided house. 


A Bustling Burg 

“By George!” triumphantly ejacu- 
lated a prominent resident of that on- 
rushing hamlet. ‘‘Pruntytown is get- 
ting to be more and more metropolitan 
right along. Why, dog-take-it, the 
all-night restaurant stays open till half- 
past ten or ‘leven, every night of the 
world, except Sundays!”’ 


Proper Solution 
Uncle Ezra—They are having a lot 
of trouble in New York with the Social- 
ists carrying red flags. 
Uncle Eben—Why don’t they let 
some of them stock-market bulls get a 
slant at them? 
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Paradoxology 


B M De Ca 


, ; AHI beautiful Ladv Nicotine 
at in her garden of drean 
ontemplating a_ beautifu 
rainbow made by the hopes inspired 
by millions of briar-roots, corncob 
and old ( lay s 
Over the garden wall leaped a 
man, hard-pressed and _. breath 
t He was corpulent, red 
nosed, and ragged. He lay pron 
upon Lady Nicotine’s choice to- 
bacco patch moaning and 
Beyond the wall could be heard the 
growls and threats of the Army of 
Philistine 
“Old John Barleycorn—the 
exclaimed Lady Nicotine, 
as she, tenderest of nurses, carried 
John into the house. The servants 


got him into shape, and soon John 
looked like a gentleman—and he 
confessed he had quit going strong 

And every day he sat in the 
garden of dreams with the fair Lady 
Nicotine, and out of his pipe came 
many a dream of the world when it 
Wa young 


rangled 


proaning 


scamp. 


Dr: 


n by Barkspae 


Ur - Ga’ 
Mr. Gayl) 





Rocers 


And it came to pass in time that John Barleycorn 
I . ; 
took unto wife the fair Lady Nicotine, and as Sir 


John Nicotine he was honored in the countryside 
and rumors spread unto the ends of the world of his 


omnolent happiness. 


And John died wept, honored, and a little 


uny 
Rewards We Never Hope To Win 


By Otts C. I 


FOR being the best-sustained character at al 


early morning fire 

lor finding the clea ton a public towel 

I having the best-sa ne wife a i I 
isl l she Ww. 

| etting out of a charit i vith se ( 

GO ve ally Wante 

i 1 ig the wi est eech at P { 
b iquet 

) > - : 
A Prediction 
By | Van | 
TH time isn’t far off when it will be a common 
hing to look up and see a whopping big cloud, 

hitched to an airship, being hustled along to some 
ection of the countr that need rain or snow 
Cloud-moving is bound to prove a paying busine 
\\ | at be autiful unrises and sets! In that vay day. 
[ ill-gar Cs, | icni and weeK-en ling will come « 

arranged or advertised! Good-bye to almanac 
‘-ather prophets and barometer 

The Muted Horn of Plenty 
Even when money talks it is silent as to it origi 
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by J. 5. SULLIVAN 


“Here’s To FatTuerR Noanw, THE ONLY WEATHER 
Prepict ‘ConTINUED Farr.’ 


The Fate of the Man-About-Town 
By A. H. Fotwe ut 


F. was dressed with scrupulous care. Nothing in 

his attire was overemphasized, but there was a 

certain air about him, a sophistication which 
proclaimed the man-about-town. He had that about 
him which women admired and younger men envied 
and sought to imitate. 

As soon as he entered the goody shop, the chap in the 
white jacket behind the soda-counter nodded a cordial 
welcome and immediately busied himself. The man- 
about-town spoke never a word, but hummed a snatch 
of tune, one of the latest Broadway tunes, and waited. 

In two minutes or less, a French frappé, vanilla 
cream, and equal parts of raspberry syrup and pine- 
apple juice were placed before him, and he had begun to 
toy with the spoon. 

“Gee,” whispered a young hick who had watched 
it all, “che never ordered a 
thing. The feller behind the 
counter knew just what he 
wanted and he gave it to him 
One of them sure-enough man- 
about-town guys!” 

And the hick person had 
sized him aright. Formerly, 
in the old “wet” days, it had 
been a bartender who filled 
his unspoken order, and, in- 
stead of a French frappé, had 
made for him something of dry 
gin and Italian vermouth. 

This story is a little in 
advance of its time. It fore- 
casts the fate of the man- 
about-town in the year 1920. 


Drawn by J. K. Bryans 








“Say, Pa, what’s an eight-day clock?” 
One that goes eight days without winding.” 
“And how long does it go if you don’t wind it! 





PROPHET OF THE WuoLe BuncnH Wuo Dipn’r 
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His Reasonable Request 


m \ ISTER MAYOR and gents,” determinedly began Con 
. stable Sam T. Slackputter, the redoubtable sleuth of 
Petunia, addressing the governing board of the municipality, 
‘“‘T must have more salary, or the order of your honorable board 
has got to be modified. I’m tired of having motorcycles and 
Ford cars run over my feet. It is not only painful, but it is 
underneath the dignity of an officer of the law. 
‘Some time ago you ordered me to quit slouching—although 
I am here to say that that is about all a feller can do on fifty 
dollars a month, the way times is—and dude up, wear a clean 
collar, and put my best foot for’ards. Also, I done it. And 
‘most every time I’ve took my position in a prominent locality, 
with my coat buttoned up, my chest porched out, and my right 
foot advanced—the picture, if I do say it myself, of what an 
officer should be—here comes some dad-blamed car or motor 
cycle tearing around the corner and runs over my foot. I’ve 
stood it just as long as I can, Mister Mayor and gents, and I'll 
have to have ten dellars more a 
month or you’ve got to abscond 
your order.” 


Domestic Standpoint 
Willis—Do you think we are 
going to have any trouble with 
the demobilization? 
Gillis—I’m afraid so. My wife 
thus far has refused to give up her 
rolling-pin and flat-iron. 


Explained 
Teacher—What do you know 

about Aladdin’s lamp? 
Willie Willis—If he’s the new 
kid in the back row I’m the guy 

that blacked it for him 
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“Have Tuey Gor Jess Wittarp Matcuep Up Ar Last?” 


Peace Terms and the Blithesome Boob 


By Artruur C. 


3ROOKS 


Illustrated by Witrrep JONES 


HE Man Wuo Strupiep Men was absorbed 
in a lengthy newspaper despatch from 
Versailles, when the door, which he had 
purposely closed against anticipated in- 
trusion, was flung open and the Blithesome 

Boob capered in pirouetting and shouting, “‘ Whoops, 
my deah! Whoops, my deah!”’ 

“Tt’s in again!” the Man Who Studied Men mut- 
tered unkindly. 

“Say, listen, old top,” opened the Blithesome Boob, 
grinning as he lit a cigarette. ‘‘What’s all this twaddle 
I hear about Ver-say-yah, or whatever you call it?” 

“What twaddle?” assisted the other. 

“Today I was in town to get some eggs,”’ informed 
the Boob, “‘and every other fellow I met started to 
laugh and asked me if I was back from Ver-say-yah. 
I didn’t know what they meant.” 

“Of course not; as usual,” commented the Man Who 
Studied Men. “But you probably mean Ves-sail,” he 
elucidated. “Well, you won’t be far from right if you 
call it the most important city in the world.” 

“Yeah? Big time on, eh?” opined the Blithesome 
Boob. “But what’s the idea? Have they got Jess 
Willard matched up at last?” 

“No,” contradicted the Man Who Studied Men, 
through gritted teeth. ‘“‘ But you and I will be matched 
for a free-for-all pretty soon,’ he warned. 

“But, honest, I’m interested,” pleaded the Boob, 
frowning. ‘‘What are they doing, anyway?” 

“They’re not doing anything any way,” replied the 
Man Who Studied Men. “They’ve been arranging 
peace terms for the future security of the world and you 

little as you deserve it,” he explained, relenting. 

“Listen,” insisted the Blithesome Boob. “Who's 


feree 


rei 


‘““A ouija board,” answered the Man Who Studied 
Men, averting his gaze. 

““A wee-jee board!” pondered the Boob. “And what 
do they want with a wee-jee board?” 

“To control the conference, of course,” said the 
Man Who Studied Men, a trifle petulantly. 

“And what’s the system?” the Blithesome 
questioned. 

“Why,” commenced the other, “it moves to each 
ambassador in turn, who puts a single question, and it 
makes the rounds till all the points are cleared up.” 

‘IT suppose its decision is final?” intelligently asked 
the Boob. 

“Indisputably,” confirmed the Man Who Studied 
Men. “For instance, when Baron Sonnino requests 
control of the Adriatic, if the board writes, ‘Okeh,’ 
then that argument is conceded Italy. See?” 

““O-o0-oh, yes,” interpreted the Blithesome Boob. 

“And, on the other hand,” resumed the Man Whe 
Studied Men, “if, when the German plenipotentiary 
claims restoration of conquered colonies, the ouija 
board sets down, ‘23,’ which means the raus for 
Germany.” 

“Why, say,” 
to me!” 

“T don’t doubt it,” 
Who Studied Men. 

3ut, look,” continued the Blithesome Boob, who 
had a mind for minutiz, “‘what’s the last thing they do?”’ 

“They all gather ’round the ouija board in ‘close 
harmony ’——”’ 

“Yes, yes,” propelled the Boob eagerly. ‘“‘Go on!” 

“And drum ‘Over There’ on it with the tips of their 
fingers,” finished the Man Who Studied Men, and 


300b 


enthused the Boob, “‘that’s real news 


truthfully responded the Man 


resumed his reading. 
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Finance and a Fiancée 
By Nei R. O'Hara 
; kK. shall be married right away, dearest,” said 
Harold, the impetuous lover. He had just 
placed the engagement ring on her ninger. 


“We hafl be m: 


urried in the spring, when Nature is 
awakening and all the world is happy.” 

“We will not,” replied Sadie, the shrewd stenog- 
rapher, who had worked for Big Business. ‘The middle 
ot July is the { roper date.” 

Harold’s romantic rhetoric halted while Sadie’ 
stabtewfacts rolled out 

“By July,” she said, “the price of platinum will 
have dropped from twenty to thirty per cent., due to 


r 
the post-bellum reaction, and you will yeta better bar- 
vain in a wedding ring then than you have done in thi 
engagement ring—although this is very pretty. 

“By July, the pressure on surplus money will be 
less. The Fifth Liberty Loan will then be subscribed 
and there will be no Red Cross drives and the like. So 
our friends will be disposed to give me more expensive 
wedding gifts then than now. 


“In July we shall have no coal to buy, and the net 


Draw y Ray Roun 


She—l Ippose t mate trike onl 




















difference between the cost of coal and the cost of ice, 
which we must have, will represent a neat saving at 
the outset of our married life. 

“By July the freight congestion will be materially 
relieved, and we shall be able to buy furniture more 
cheaply and be certain of having it delivered promptly. 

** Likewise, in July, there will come the annual 
clearance sales in the department stores, and I shall 
be able to purchase linen for our home at reductions of 
twenty-five to thirty-three per cent. from their current 


cr 


“In July you will be able to take your two weeks’ 
vacation on pay, and we can spend both the time and 
the money on our honeymoon without any unneces- 
ary loss. Also, it being summer then, we can do most 
of our honeymoon travelling by boat, which is con- 
iderably cheaper. 

“Your petition for a marriage right away, while 
Nature is awakening and all the world is happy, seems 
to me to be inconsistent with the facts that I have pre- 
sented—dearest!”’ 


And so they were married—in July. 


Literary Notes 
By Curisrorner Mor 


HIS has been a bad season for poets. 

The winter has been so mild that there 
really has been no fun in writing spring 
poems. Because the true spring poem can 
only be written during a blizzard. 

Colonel House’s novel, “Philip Dru, 
Administrator,” after a very dull career of 
seven years, has just gone into a second 
edition. It is to be hoped that no one will be 
lured into buying it, because it is very de- 
sirable, at least until March, 1921, that the 
public think of the Colonel as an exceed- 
ingly wise and able man. We have never 
heard of anyone so intrepid as to get beyond 
page 162 of that book. 

New editions of 7'reasure 
Island will print the famous 
pirates’ song in a Bryan- 
ized version, to wit: 

Forty -eight States as dry as 

a bone, 

Yo ho ho and a noggin 
of milk! 
Drink and the Devil are 
now unknown, 
Yo ho ho and a noggin 


of milk! 
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Tue ErernAL BoLsHeEvik 
HEN the President asked Congress to vote 
$100,000,000 for food for Eastern Europe 
in order to stop the westward march of 
Bolshevism, and France England 
favored raising the embargo on food- 
stuffs for the same purpose, it was a formal recognition 
of the Empire of the Stomach. 

The stomach is the eternal Bolshevik of the world. 
An empty stomach is a revolutionary stomach. The 
hunger-cells in the stomach are the Red Guard of 
humanity. They are always on the march against the 
Palaces of Have. 

The ancient Cwsars were wise psychologists in their 
day. When the people became restless the public 
granaries were opened, and the profiteers and hoarders 
were spirited away to some far-off possession. 

Hats off, then, to the much-maligned and over- 
abused stomach! It is the father 
of thought and the mother of 
political compromises. 


and 


IEMPHASIS 


Isn’t it wonderful?” 
And we struggle to take in 
the phenomenon, which 
somehow we must have failed to 
discover until this enthusiast brings 
our attention so forcibly to it. 
But, as far as we are concerned, it 
is a waste of time, since presently 
it becomes plain that everything is 
“wonderful” with our fair zealot, 
and so what’s the use? 

Another worn expletive of ap- 
proval is “clever,” but this, thanks 
to public nausea, is going out. 
“Chic” still holds its favor, in 
spite even of those whose limited 
grasp of French does not permit its 
native inflection. “Classy,” with a 
fine flourish, always makes an im- 
pression, but for real emphasis 
give us “Sincere.” This is the 
word to use about any work of art 
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one is supposed to admire. “It is so sincere, don’t you 
think?’’—and you have established yourself as a con- 
noisseur with the intelligentsia. 

Joseph Conrad has given a fine appreciation of 
sritish seamen, covering a picture of their routine 
His text is “Well Done,” and 
clear his contention that this is highest 
“wonderfully well,” nor ‘miraculously 
well,” nor even “very well,” “because these are simply 
expressions of ignorance, overstatements of undis- 
ciplined minds,” but simply and nobly “ well” —* Well 
Done.” 

But the trouble with Conrad is, that he knows the 
sea, and therefore knows what he is talking about. 
There seems to be this drawback to emphasis: You can 
only get it in great abundance when you listen to 
persons who do not know what they are talking about. 
The informed talkers limit themselves to simple 
language. 


lives and sacrifices. 
he makes 


praise, not 


TasLe ARCHITECTURE 
HILE our art societies are 
busy drawing the line be- 
tween good and bad war 
memorials, won’t someone please 
take up the momentous question 
of peace tables? We mean archi- 
tecturally. 

The peace table in the Quay 
D’Orsay is U-shaped. To avoid 
unpleasant recollections we call 
it a horseshoe. That may help to 
bring good luck, but is it good 
art?) We build our cathedrals in 
the form of a cross. Why not 
our peace table in the shape of a 
V to symbolize the wedge driven 
into the German line, or a square 
table in token of the kind of deal 
to be handed out, or a round table 
so that nothing can be done be- 
hind a delegate’s back, or even an 
egg-shaped table in honor of the 
hatching out of the League of Na- 
tions? Anything should be pre 
ferred to the U-shaped table. 




















“Yes, | pride myself on keeping good wine. 
Now, this mething like champagne!” 
“Um, yes; quite a remarkable resem- 
blance.*——Rullerin (Sud 
piance tu , ‘ 





Strong Constitution—* You are no 
longer afraid that drinking whiskey will 
injure your health?”’ 

“No,” replied Mr. Jagsby. “The pro- 
hibitionists have made it unnecessary 


for me to worry any more about a 
matter that troubled me off and on for 
nearly 30 years.’’—Birmingham Age- 


Hi rald. 


No Future—“ Bein’ a sodawater jerker 
ain’t no job for an ambitious young 
chap these days,” remarked Mr. 
Grubbins. 

“How’s that?” 

“Th’ time has passed when a brisk 
young feller in that line of business had a 
chance to develop into a regular bar- 
tender.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald. 





Deserted—*‘' | suppose prohibition has 
made you a little lonely 

“It sure has,” replied Uncle Bill 
Jottletop. “Nobody notices me any 
more. The folks don’t even point me out 
as a horrible example.” —|Vashington Star. 


Courage— District Visitor—+When you 
are tempted to drink think of your wife 
at home 

Visited One—Madame, when the thirst 
is upon me, I am absolutely devoid of 
fear.—London Tit-Bits. 


Full Instructions 





First Old Salt —Me sister writes me every 
bottle in that box we sent her was broken. 
\re you sure yez printed “This side up, with 

are” on it? 

Second Old Salt —Oiiam. An’ for fear they 
shouldn’t see it on top, Oi printed it at the 
bottom as well.—Saturday Journal (London). 

One Change—“ What will happen, do 
you think, after the country goes dry?” 

“T don’t know exactly, but a lot of 
fellows probably won’t find it as neces- 
sary to go to New York as they seem 
to now.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Soon—The Wife—You’d like to see 
our cellar? Oh, I suppose you’re a meter 
reader? 

The Caller—No, madam; I’m a booze 
searcher.—Buffalo Express. 








A Fashionable Mother—* Fifi!’ 

“Qui, madame.” 

“Is this child mine or does he belong 
to some neighber? He’s been around here 
all day now.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Salvage—He—Have you ever loved 
and lost? 

She—Oh, no; the jury awarded me 
$7,000 damages.— Bradley Bugle. 


On the Safe Side—Daughter—But, 
ma, I don’t like him. 

Mother—He’s an only son and his 
father is very rich. 

Daughter—Well, as to that, his 
father is a widower and may marry 
again. 

Mother—True! I didn’t think of that. 
Perhaps you’ dbetter marry the father.— 
Kansas City Journal. 


A Chill Millennium 








Le Bolchevisme ou L’ Ancien Compresseur. 
What Bolshevism has done to the Russian 
team roller!—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 
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Bolshevist Propaganda 











WAY-FARERS 


A Repeater—* You are the manager 
here eh? Well, two vears ago I dined 
here, and, being unable to pay, you 
kicked me out.” 


“Very sorry, sir; but business, y 


know—er 
“Oh, that’s all right, old chap—but 
might I trouble you again?’’—Boston 


Transcript 


Maybe—‘I’m glad the war’s over 
said the first tramp 

“Why?” asked the other 

“Now mebbe somebuddy’ll have some 
old clothes to give awa\ Kansas Cily 


Ji “ri uf 


An Old Acquaintance—He was a 
very clever man—at least he thought so 

and he wished to show off before his 
rather quiet looking friend 

His roving eye espied a tramp 

“Ha! Watch me get a rise out of 
him!” said he 

He listened with assumed interest to 
the story of bad luck spun by Tom, the 
tired hobo 

“That’s the same story you told me 
the last¥ime I saw you?” said the clever 
one at the end of the narrative 

“Is it? When did you hear it?” 

“Last week.” 

“Oh, mebbe I did tell it to yer, but I 
didn’t remember your face. I was in 
prison all last week!’’—Detroit Free Press. 





All That’s Left— Mrs. Goodsole (feed 
ing tramp)—You seem to have a good 
appetite 

Hunery Higgins—Ah, mum, dat’s all I 
have left in de world dat I kin rightly call 
me own.—Boston Trai 

Hobo Definition Wot’s dis here 
ennui, Bill?”’ 

“It’s when a feller gets so lazy he feels 


1 hard work.”’—Bostoi 


} 


dat loafin’s blam« 


Transcrip 


Self-Expression 
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JOURNALISM 


Fair Notice—In this vicinity the only 
candidates that are ever elected are those 
who pay for their announcements in ad 
vance.—Adams Enter pris 


Slightly Different—Ci/y Editor 
What’s the argument about? 

Cub Reporter—Oh, this man says I got 
him in bad. 

“How?” 

“Tle is in the house wrecking busi- 
ness 2 

“Ves 

“And in my story about him I inad- 
vertently referred to him as a ‘home 
breaker.’”—Youngstown Telegram. 


A Parlous Life—“ Is the editor in?” 

““He’s somewhere about,” said the 
oflice be Vv. 

“Tell him a friend wants to see him.” 

“You live here, don’t you?” 

“No.” 

“All right, I'll tell him. He says he 
ain’t got no friends in this town.’”’—Bir- 
mingham Age-Herald 





Was Too Realistic—The Critic 
seemed struck with the picture. 

“This snowstorm painting is very fine, 
indeed,” he said to the artist. ‘It almost 
makes me feel cold to look at it.” 

“Yes, it must be realistic,” admitted 
the other. “A fellow got into my studio 
one day in my absence, looked at the 
picture, and unconsciously put my fur 
overcoat on before he went out.’’—Pitts 
burg Chronicle-Telegra ph. 


Free From Commercialism—“ You 
insist that art is free from commercial- 


“T do,” replied Mr. Stormington 
Barnes. “It is well known that Hamlet 
is the longest part known to the classic 
drama. Yet any actor would be willing 
to play it without charging overtime.” — 
Washington Star. 


No Wonder—“I understand she car- 
ried the house by storm.” 

‘“‘Sure—no wonder—she did a light- 
ning change right in front of the audi- 
ence.” —Florida Times-Union. 
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Like Master, Like Man—Mustler 
Did you tell the collector who called that 
I was not at home? 

Butler—Hi told the maid to hinform 
‘im neither of us were at ’ome, sir. Hi 
howes a little bill myself, sir.—Boston 
Transcript. 


Practical Experiment—‘I  under- 
stand the boys quit playing poker at 
Crimson Gulch.” 

“Only for a while,” answered Three 
Finger Sam. “A socialist came around 
and persuaded everybody to divide all 
the money in camp, even up all around. 
So we didn’t dast to play poker ’cause 
we knew that in half an hour or mebbe 
less everything ’ud be jest as uneven as 
ever.”’—Weashington Star. 


They Share Equally—“ My husband 
and I share equally the financial arrange- 
ments of the family.” 

“That’s fine.” 

“Tsn’t it? I hand him the bills and he 
foots them.” —Baltimore American. 





BAD BREAKS 


A Familiar Olio—‘ The Ministry of 
Food has issued an order that no cream 
may be used ... for purposes other 
than the FAKING of butter or similar 
purposes.”—Yorkshire (Eng.) Evening 


News. 


The Hidden Giver — “She had 
welcomed him graciously . . . and 
felt that he was well worth the 
ANONYMOUS CHEQUE that was sent to 
him on the next day.’’—Glasgow (Scot.) 
Daily Mau. 


A Real Sky-Scraper—* He ascended 

to the record height for an AERO- 

DROME of six miles.’-—Glasgow (Scot.) 
Evening Times. 


A Plunge in the Dark—“ NuGcet”’ 
Boot Po.tsu (Directions printed inside 
lid 

“A tablespoonful added to an ordi- 
nary sized bath .. . will immediately 
soften it and give a DELICATE PER- 
FUME TO THE SKIN.”—John Bull (Lon- 
don). 


Sizing Them Up 





Vr. Jones—They say our insides are cram 


full of those things, my dear! 


Mrs. Jones—Law! Wouldn’t it be awful 
if they got out?—Passing Show (London) 


Facial Ideafulness—“ Doris’s pretty 
Lips parted in a foolish STARE. This was 
a new idea to her.’’—Manchester (Eng.) 
Chronicle. 


Why the Ad. Didn't Pull—* Wanted, 
a FEMALE DONKEY. Apply PERSONALLY 
or by letter.” — Yorkshire (Eng.) Post Adv. 


Tempting Fate—“ You are not going 
to send the Comte de Trevieres to his 
death A SECOND TIME!”’—Reynold’s News- 


pa per. 








Army Influence—‘I suppose your 
boy Josh has changed some.” 
“Some,” answered the farmer. “ Josh 


used to enjoy sleepin’ as late as anybody. 
Now he grabs a bugle an’ wakes every- 
body up jes’ as early in the morning as he 
happens to feel hungry.’”’—Washingion 
Star. 


Yankee Jam—*“ Mother?”’ 

“Ves, Arabella—”’ 

“T think we ought to call this stuff 
Yankee jam.” 

“Why?” 

“Because every time I try to stir it up 
it tries to go over the top.”’—Youngslown 
Telegram. 


Anticipating Reminiscences—NVab/s 

Believe me, a lot of folks didn’t have 
the war brought home to ’em till their 
boys had to go. 

Nibbs—Yes, but a lot more will have it 
brought home to them when their boys 
get back.—Jndianapolis Star. 


Magnanimous—“That boy Josh of 
mine has a mighty forgiving nature,” 
remarked Farmer Corntossel. 

“How does he show it?” 

“Comes back home a _ sure-enough 
hero and treats me jes’ as kind an’ con- 
siderate as if I had never once put on airs 
an’ ordered him to the woodshed fur 
discipline.”’—Washington Star. 


The Newlyriches at the Play 























“Are we supposed to laugh or look serious?” 
“Dunno. But it’s sweller to look bored.” —Nebelspalier (Zurich). 











a ees 


— 
vn 
e+ 


ees. 











“Which way are you 


Uncertain 
going?” asked the man on the sidewalk 
looking for a ride home, to the man trying 
to crank his car 

“I’m not certain,” replied the other, 
almost out of breath, who had recently 
acquired a flivver; “I hain’t got her 
goin’ yit Yonkers Statesman. 

His Technical Point—“I thought 
you were going to have a car and some 
new furs when the war was over.”’ 

‘I was, but my husband says the peace 
terms aren't signed yet and the war may 


break out again any minute.’’—Aansas 
City Star 
Saving Tires—Redd—I was telling 


my wife that I was frightened coming 

home last night, ‘cause my chauffeur took 

every corner on two tires.” 

What did she say to that? 
Redd—She said she thought I would 

have been pleased because that would 


reen 


have saved the other two tires a whole 


lot Yonkers Statesman 


In Good 
banged up? ; 
“He was run over by an automobile.” 


“How did Wombat get so 


“He seems cheerful about it 

“Yes, he figures on getting enough 
damages to buy a car of his own.” 
Louisville Courier-Journal 


As One Authority to Another 




















I pourta men Miurier gu i 
mais, je ne sais pas, sur elle ca n’a pas de chic!” 

she go to the ame dare er tha | 
do, but somehow she never look 


La Batonnette (Paris) 


Not Entirely—The idea of running 
automobiles with alcohol, remarks a con 
temp., seems to have been abandoned 
Not entirely. 
mixing in more or less with the gasoline 


Joy riders still insist on 
Akron Times 


Whoever Did, Indeed!—“Do they 
really prefer the army mule to motors?” 

“Sure, motor engines go dead some 
times, but who ever saw a dead mule?” 


Baltimore American. 


The Bolsheviks at Prinkipo 




















Mais si nous n’emportons pas nos fusil 





comment 


don't take our guns how can we convince our opponents?” —La J ictoire (Pari 





DARKYISMS 


Mo’ Inconvenience—‘It’s just as 
wrong to gamble when you win as when 
you lose.” 

“Yassuh,” asserted Mr. Erastus Pink 
ley. ‘De immorality is jes’ as great, 
but de inconve nience ain’t Washi 
ton Star. 


Showing His Love—‘ Look here 
Rastus!”’ 

“Yes, Lisa.” 

“TI begins t’ think yer doesa’t love me 
no more.” 

“Nonsense, "Liza; what put dat fool- 
ish noshin in yer haid?” 

“Why, yer just sit there by the fire 
and sees me work.” 

“Why, ’Liza, dear! De more [ sits 
by this ’ere fire and sees yer workin’ the 
more | love ver, Honey!” Y onkers 


Slalesman 


*“Mighty Near’’—In the good old 
times when gas light was used on the 
streets, when omnibuses ran rattling over 
the cobblestones instead of street Cars, 
when live chickens and live beef were 
brought to market in place of tasteless 
cold-storage meat, great droves of pigs 
used to come grunting and squealing 
along John Street in Cincinnati; also, 
herds of wild-eved, long-horned cattle 
driven by wild looking men on horseback 
and great droves of gray colored mules 
with a leader carrying a bell on his neck. 

Well, this lead mule was often a beau 
tiful, clean-limbed beast and one day an 
old negro said to Dan Beard: 

“Say, Dannie, did you see dat white 
bell mule?” 

“Ves, Uncle, I saw him and he is a 
mighty pretty mule.” 

“Yea, he am a mighty fine mule an’, 
Dannie, he cum mighty near being my) 
mule.” 

“Go ‘long, Uncle! What are you talk- 
ing about?” 

“He sure did, Dannie. I asked de 
driver to give him to me an’ he said no. 
If he had said yes, Uncle Cassius would 
hab owned dat mule!”’—Boys’ Life. 

Chicken Farming—‘“ Whut’s de fus’ 
thing you does when you’s gineter keep 
chickens?” asked Miss Miami Brown. 

“Jf you’s gineter keep chickens in dis 
locality,” replied Mr. Erastus Pinklev, 
“de fus’ thing I'd advise you to do is to 
practice a little ev'y day wif a shotgun.” 

Washington Star. 























COURTING 


; Engaged lo 


Very Much Engaged 
four girls at once!” exclaimed the horri 
fied 
such conduct 

“IT don't the 
nephew, “Cupid must have shot me with 


Detroit Free Pre 


uncle “How do you account for 


know,” said graceless 


a machine gun.” 


Home—“ Home is where the heart is.” 
“That’s what the young fellow who is 


He hangs 
Boston 


courting my daughter thinks. 
around my time.” 


Tran cripl. 


pla e all the 


The topic hav- 
this 
recalled by 


Proof of Great Love 


ing turned to the question of love 


appropriate anecdote was 
Maurice Costello, 
John Henry and Maude Marie were en- 


the actor: 


gaged to be married. One evening they 


ttended a dance, and during a restful 
moment amidst the papier-maché palms 
he gazed at the dear one with mu h devo 
tion 

““Sweetheart,”’ he finally asked, “do 
you really and truly love me?” 

“Why, of course I do, silly,” 
Maude 


you 


was the 
Marie. 


times 


prompt rejoinder of 
“Haven't I danced with 
already this evening?” 

“Ves,” slowly admitted John Henry, 
“but what proof of your love is there in 
that?” 

“The greatest kind of proof,” replied 
Maude Marie. ‘“‘ You would realize it if 
you only knew how you dance.”’— Detroit 


Free Press. 


SIX 


If Looks Could Kid— Mollie—And 
so you proposed marriage to her 

Chollie—Y es, 1 did 

* And did she give vou anv encourage 
ment?” 

“Oh, yes.” 

“Congratulations in order 


* No; 


“But I thought vou said she gave vou 


she finally refused me 


some encouragement 


“She did. She looked at me three 
times before she refused me.’’—Yonkers 
Statesman. 

Complimentary—He—But I asked 


you, dearest, to keep our engagement a 
secret for the present. 
She—I couldn’t help it. 
Miss. Oldum the 
married was because no fool had proposed 


That hateful 


said reason I wasn’t 
to me, so I up and told her you had.— 


Brook ly n Cilizen 


Hiow Would You Take This? 


alter 


the 


loved before? 


beauty, 
that, you know; 
is love 


peare. 


term 


Edith 
mired men for their strength, courage, 


tor—Al 


Landlady 


will 


; Bu i] 


No, 


The 


be 


Perc 


proposal 
y! 


intelligence 


or 


Hav ec 


you 





have often 


something 
but with you, Percy, it 
nothing else!—Dallas News. 


Madam, we owe a 


As whicl 
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Debts of Art 
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Putting Him Back 
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POLITICS 


The Rider 
before Congress you mention a ‘rider 
What is a rider?”’ 

“A rider,”’ replied Senator Sorghum 
“is usually like the 
letter apparently an 
thought, but in reality the most import 
Washington Star 


Rit 


“In speaking of this bill 


posts¢ ript to a 
woman’s after 


tant communication.”’ 


Keeping Her Smiling— Militant Su 
fragist—How do you stand on the suffrage 
question? 

Why, I trust I'll 
never make any speeches worth burning 

Buffalo Express 


Smooth Congressman 


Fodder—Parliamentary Candidat 
We must grow more wheat and 
Heckler in Crowd—Yes, but what 
hay? 
Candidate 
now, but I'll come to your spec ialty in a 
London Opinion 


about 
I’m discussing human food 
moment. 


A Problem 
rights, men are going to be put to a severe 


“In these days of equal 


strain in elections.” 

“How so?” 

‘As between the opposing candidates 
a fellow will have a time deciding whet her 
he will swap his vote for a cigar or a kiss.’ 

Baltimore American 
























Concerning 


Lyric Lizards: 


By Lawton Mackall 








OW that the musi- a 


. Bes ! 
cal comedy maic 


has been stripped 
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of his Sam Browne 





he do? Will his old job of 





keep the world balanced. 
They are held up, or hold 
themselves up, as examples 
for less noble relatives to aim 





to throw—but imagine you 
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belt, what shall re Op at, with anything they care 























millionaire’s son be open to “== 
him? Shall he go back to his 
cute cutaway with carnation attached? Shall he, de- 


prived of his readymade heroism, resume his old-time 
snappy smugness, his cabaret-free air; or shall he go 
back still further and become a pink-faced prince with 
shiny boets and a red uniform encrusted with gold 
braid? 

The prince style, once known as the Vienna rdle, is 
really the nicest. The millionaire’s son is too hum- 
drum. All he can do is look classy, shellac his hair, 
keep a high-powered car offstage (the expensive panting 
of which is simulated by a vacuum cleaner with the top 
off), sing “I Love Every Girl that I Meet,” leer at the 
chorus, slap a few pals on the back, and then, as the 
audience can dispense with him for the time being, lead 
the way to the alcoholic headquarters with a jaunty 
invitation to all present to share the benefits of his 
father’s bankroll. 

Such a life has few possibilities. The biggest thing 
he can do is to give a fresh bell-boy five dollars, and 
then five dollars more. If he falls in love he will have to 
quit clasping the moment the song is over, as this is 
only the first act and Dad is going to cut off his allow- 
ance and the blonde is going to show up with the letters. 
No, decidedly this is no career for a hero with any 
imagination. 

On the other hand, the prince has prejudices to over- 
come. Because of the war, potentates and their pro- 
geny are in disfavor, bear the taint of autocracy. Hence 
our prince charming must be a prince in costume only, 
and heavily in love. Also, generous to a fault and 
polite to a mistake. That’s him all over, \lelpomene. 

The problem of reclaiming this 
war victim and finding him useful 
work has been seriously undertaken 
by the philanthropic George M. 
Cohan. Being himself a Prince 
There Was, he must have had a 
fellow-feeling for the royal hasbeens. 
At any rate in “A Royal Vaga- 
bond” Mr. Cohan give us a prince 
who is almost entirely salvaged. 
Stephan, heir to the throne of Bar- 
gravia (see gazetteer of Pullman cars) 
is so democratic that he instinctively 
falls in love with an innkeeper’s 
daughter and, disguised as a dema- 
gogue, stump-speaks against ty- 
rants. But his mama, the queen, is 
hopelessly august. She insists on 
his marrying a noble cousin. That 
just shows how unhuman she is; be- 
cause all normal people detest noble 
cousins. All normal people have 
noble cousins, of course: they help 





Sketchel from life by 
rt 


Southern aristocracy. 


or me marrying noble cous- 
ins, even a few of them! 

But happily a better fate awaits Stephan. On the 
day he is to be coronated and wedded, the revolution 
he mussed up against his dynasty quits fomenting and 
actually breaks out; he is overthrown as monarch, and, 
as leader of the people, is made president of the sudden 
republic, with the right to marry whom he pleases and 
who pleases him. 

As the Irishman said upon hearing the priest describe 
the reward of the virtuous in heaven: Nothing could be 
fairer than that. 

But if princes are to be transformed into presidents 
and their armies to be demilitarized on such jovial lines 
as: 

We don’t know a thing a soldier knows, 
We're just dressed up in soldiers’ clothes, 


-uttered in the democratic fervor of dancing, what wil 
become of comic opera royalty in the end? They can’t 
keep on raising revolutions against themselves indefi- 
nitely. 

I fear therefore that Mr. Cohan’s well-meant solution 
of the problem is only a makeshift. 

There ought to be some safe, permanently acceptable 
use for princes. A lot could be done by breeding. 
Think what has been accomplished with the Pekingese 
terrier. Dogs, you remember, were derived from 
wolves. Somebody, way long ago, tamed a wolf as a 
household pet. He was ugly-tempered, ravenous, but 
his owner saw how fond he was of children. Since then 
patience and a few thousand years of breeding have 
given us an assortment of satisfactory, specially adapted 
dogs for tramp and lap use. By 
evolution and enlightenment we 
have reached a state of civilization 
where a Fekingese, like a king in 
a parliament-controlled monarchy, 
can do no wrong—being utterly 
harmless. 

Surely there ought to be some way 
of bringing comic opera abreast of 
the times, so that pretty princes 
could be retained and cherished in 
this happily denatured status. 

“Robin Hood,” recently revived 
here, brought back to us for a visit 
the once familiar silken scion ol 
nobility, impersonated in this case 
by Orville Harrold, with Tom Shar- 

W. Kemuie key grace. To be sure this hero 
George Marion, as was Only an earl, and an earl play- 








Uncie Topsy, autocrat jng outlaw—but you should have 
of the breakfast-dinner- 
and-supper table, giving 


seen his white satin suit! Few 
musical comedy heroes get a chance 


bow reserved for ; 
to look like that. 


ht ey; 


—. " 


ogee 




















Nonette, the violin 
vamp who sings ; 


‘ he strings. r 
! | 
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Close-up of a t.b.m. 
under the influence of 


William Kent. 
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If simplicity 
is Art, Veron- 
ica is some 


= artist. 









































**You can’t alarm me, Big Ben!” 











Given a guitar, a bal- 
cony and Louise Allen 
we guarantee to sing as 


well as Mr. Kent. 
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Ruth Cloos 
learned to 
toe dance be- 
fore she had 
time to Jearn 
to walk. 
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\ Ballade of Prohibition Looking for the Bird 
By Pvr. G Stuart, Army Med. School, Wash D This Week’s Best Service Joke By Lanvt. Francis Exxev, U.S. A 
Oo» E Homer old, the poets’ peer Ho-Hum! p> one of the Southern camps colored wome 
Loved well the bounty of the vin Exsicn H. M. Pace, Naval Air Station, Pensacola, Fla are permitted to do sewing and washing for t1 : 
Horatius for all to hear Tt recr 4 d her soldiers. One day a bundle of laundry w 
Sang high the praise of Chian wine; r Pe 9 om brought to a soldier’s tent. He was told it wou 
And down through all the poets’ line ae OT ve ¥ : we ee } be one dollar. Fora joke he handed the negre 
Good Bacchus’ praises never fail se oe . a round, aluminum key check about the size of d 
But whence shall rise the bard divine ’ ( Br the I States, silver dollar. Looking at it searchingly, and tur ; 
To sing the song of ginger ak r ing it over and over, the negress exclaimed: “Go : 
r » Ja r , wahn, man; dat ain't no money. Wher’ da haw} 
Dan Chaucer held his cup right dea “Fine ete oul on dat dollah 
Ben Jonson loved the Mermaid sig - ; re decks to 
In those good plays of Will Shakespear A Victim of Appetite 
I vas sack the quatied and malmsey ti “ By Liev. A. V. Pankey, U.S. A 
nd Bobbv Burns “for auld lang svne - ; are? “You'll have to excuse me now for a whil 
VW “ os nto his jolly ri : she Capenin's Errand said the officer just as his admirers were becoming 
But time has fled: let’s not reping = ate 0 settled to hear of his martial exploits, “T ha 
lo sing the song of ginger ale First Bu What did Captain Ruff want with been up in the first line {ren hes four weeks ar 1 
you in the orderly root have slept scarcely week in all that time. | 
One rhymester praised his “whiskey cleat Second Buck—Oh, he just wanted to put in his have been constantly on the move, constantly 
Others have loved the foaming steit ipplication for his old job in my canning factory * Ah!”’ murmured an admirer, “ Heroic duties 
Rum for the jolly buccaneer fter we are mustered out “No,” said the officer with a smile, “ Hungr 


Champagne where plate and silver shine 


We offer at 


a new-made shrine 


A Risky Business 


And raise to it a piping frail By Pvt. H. D. Pact, fat Troop, RoC. D ey Barracks, 7 
Ours is it when we go to din i 
To sing the song of ginger al Young Lady (watching machine descending 
’ quickly in sham air-battle)—Oh, look! One is 
L’Envo chasing the other down 
Oh. bards of all the muses mine Soldier—Oh, no. He just ran out of gas, and 


Hail!” 


Come, poets all, your hearts incline 


To this new-risen chief cry 


To sing the song of ginger ale 
£ ging 


the other is pulling him dow: 


Lieuts. and Loot 





cooties!”’ 


The Mark of the Aristocrat 
By Mas. R. V. D. Macorris, Q. M.C., U.S.A 
The negro mammy of years ago who held s 
powerful and intimate a place in the Souther 
household is vanishing, and is like ly soon to be 
come as rare as the dodo. But it pays to list : 
to what the few left have to say, as witness th: 
following from Mam Ca’line: ‘Ob cos 
Miss Fanny gwine be de belle ob de ball 
She jus’ natchly hab dat rich look, just lak 


TAVIS WAP WAS CERTAINLY A 
EGOLCAT HELP TO US FARMERS 


Stonewall's Plan 
Ry J s ES . 7 y \ HERE WERE ALL WEARING 
»y SOHN COGGENS . RUSSIAN, Pig SIM “BOOT. 
THAT All THEM 2°89 LieEVTEN- 

TS JOLO WHEN THE WA 


As an American troop ship pulled away 
from a New York dock on its journey 
to France, Stonewall Jackson and Wel 


come Brown hung over the forward 
rail and looked with solemn faces 
down into the choppy waters of the 
Atlantic 


“What yo’ all gwine to do, Stonewall, 
if one of dem pow’ful mean torpedoes 
smash into dis here boat?”’ 

Stonewall remained silent for a minute, 
then he turned a sober face toward his 
brother in 

“What's I gwine to do?—Listen, Wel 
come, my ole mammy done tole me dat 
dere nebber wuz but one man dat 
walked on de water an’ got 
it—but ef one ob dem nigger chasers 


sorrow 


eber 
away wid ‘ 
Wl bem enderok 


ceber smash into dis boat—say, Welcome, 











\hm goin’ to be de second one.”’ Drawn by Pvt. Ina Huxpenson, {72nd Eng. Chicago, Ill 


she neber et nuttin’ in huh life but duck 


elbows an’ chicken wrisses.”’ 
Recognition : 
By Pvr. Hexry T. Powe, Base Hospital | : 
7 


1. E. F., France 


A colored soldier came to the hospita 
from the front to have his eyes examined 

Doctor—Can you read the first line of 
letters on that chart? 

Soldier—No, sah 

“The next?” 

“No, sah.” 

The last line consisted of 
letters, Z and U. 

“Zu,” read the blessé. 

“Don’t read the whole line,”’ said the 
doctor. “What is the first letter?”’ 

“Ah don’t know, sah.” 

“How did you know that was ‘zu’? 

“Ah don’ seen that on ginger-snaps at 
home, sah.” 
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March 22, 
Random Reflections 


By Watt Mason 
“SD SPENSER was a noble bard, 


who turned out poems by the 
y yard. There's naught compares, 
I wot and ween, with his great 
‘The Faerie Queen.”” When neigh- 
come to my abode to talk of madrigal 
ode, or laurel wreath and lilting lyre, 
him like a house afire. 
You ought to read old Ed,” I say; 
vas the bard who baled the hay; he 
all modern rhyming gents look 
h like twenty-seven cents. He had 
roods, he had the charm, he was no 
false alarm.’ 
never read this bard myself; hi 
tand dusty on the shelf. I’ve 
ere, then kicked 
ne seat from a chair; his kind « 
| cannot stand, and yet I know it’ 
grand. “Tis thus with many thing 
w; some fellow told us it was so 


inZa here and t 


rather than kick up a spat, we nod 


gC at that. I’d rather tool an 
hearse than wade through Spen- 
lroning verse; but some blamed 
long ago lt ld me that Spenser 
1 jo, and so I pass the me i along, and 
the poet and his son 
ften say to youth, “Be , if you 
1 saw a lot of wood; * ue and 
t as the day vou ll irely find that 
| pay.” I mean it while I’m spiel- 
thus; but is my logic worth a cuss? 
ften seems the honest lads can’t hook 
vith the useful scads; they live on 
prunes, gadzooks, while all the pie 


to the crooks. I am so honest that 

irts, and I am wearing gingham shirts, 

hes on my pantaloons, and live 

law and scrambled prune 

\nd I could name some wealthy jays 
‘re only honest when it pays. They 
around in limousines, and live on 
y pork and beans, and drink im- 

rted fluids rare, while to the hydrant I 


e patc 


They’re honest when the signs are 

ht, and I am honest day and night; | 
o honest that I ache; I eat the hay, 
they the cake. 

One sits around and ponders long on 
tions of the right and wrong, on what 

foolish, what is wise, and what is best 
human guys. The more he ponders 
his door, the more he’s apt to be 








SEXUAL 
KNOWLEDGE— 


ILLUSTRATED 
By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, M_D., Ph.D. 
SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 
What every young man and 
Every young woman should know 
$1.00 00 What every young husband and 
Every young wife should know 
Postpaid What every parent should know 
Mailed in plaig Cloth binding—320 pages—many iliustrations. 
wrapper Table of contents, and commendations, on request. 


AMERICAN PUB. COMPANY, 209 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 




















“THE SHOE - THAT HOLDS iTS SHAPE” f 
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“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE” 


$4.00 $4:50 $5.00 $g00 $7.00 g sg0o If 
F you have been paying $10.00 to $12.00 for fine shoes, a I. War 
trial will convince you that for style, comfort and service “5.008 ™» 
W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are equally as good and Hot’ § 





will give excellent satisfaction. The actual value is determined 4 
and the retail price fixed at the factory before W. L. Douglas f : vig] 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. Thestamped See BOYS’ Vy 
price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are »™” F aeeng 
always worth the price paid for them. The retail prices are ~ $3$3.50%4 


the same everywhere. Theycost no more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
to protect his customers. The quality of W. L. Douglas product is guaranteed by 
more than 40 years experience in making fine shoes. The smart styles are the 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. They are made in a well-equipped 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest deter- 
mination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 
CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 


retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. If 
the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


For sale by 106 W.L.Douglas stores and over 9000 W. L. Douglas dealers, President W. L. Douglas 
or can be ordered direct from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges pre- Shoe Co., 145 Spark St., 
paid. Write for [llastrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. Brockton, Mass. 
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bore; for when he thinks he’s thought Can It Ever Be Settled? 
things out, he'll want to tackle every Now that the war is over the question is who is 
one , and air his views on this and that, the more popular, the bugler or the first sergeant ? 


and push opinions through his hat. So 
he is wise me does not think, but lets the 
world stay on the blink. 








The Nickel 
You used to buy a piece of pie, 
A sandwich or some tea, 
But now, alas, you hardly pass = 


As legal currency. Five 


When the U. S. Goes Dry | Rich Cuban Cigars 30° 





3,485,697 pounds less of herring and salt 
mackerel will be eaten. 
igars in Spanish cedar box by parce! post prepaid, direct to y« 1 for only 


The output of brass rail will be cut down | J S2*5)n>eantee eo" This limited introductory offer, at less than cost, 
5,08 2,340 feet " is to get you acquainted with this delightful cigar. Send 30c today. 


“ ’ | { FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. T, Statesville, N.C. 
After July first Mumm won’t be the word. 


French's Superb Cuban Special. Bo i Shar end eereees ure Cuban grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf hort leaf filler; strict! y hand-made, 
4% in. long. Rich, mild and e ahd tropic flavor. Five 
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FOR YOUR 
AMUSEMENT 








“x COHAN’S 


THEATRE, B' way, 43d St Bryant 3902 
Eves. 8.20 Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2.20 
THE CUTE LITTLE PLAY 


THAT TURNS 'EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan’'s Greatest Success 





COHAN & HARRIS ews &Sti3 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 


LONGACRE (ininces Wedtestay & Saturday at s.s0 
COHAN & HARRIS present 


THREE FACES EAST 


The Most Fascinating Mystery Play Ever Written 
Direct from Six Months’ Run at Cohan & Harris Theatr: 


ELTINGE 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 
With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 
REPUBLIC eet Wi moa Ts 


ARTHUR HOPKINS PRESENTS 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU 


(By Arrangement with A. H. Woods 


) 
in THE FORTUNE TELLER 








Theatre, West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 
Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:30 








CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


ie _HIPPODROME 


STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 


“Enough of ‘Everything’ for 10 musical comedies.”"— N.Y. Sur 
Matinees Dally 2:15 Evenings at 8:15 


BOOTH “32527552207 Ee 
The Woman in Room 13 
WINTER GARDEN "3,228,225" 
Monte Cristo, Jr. "33 
ASTO 








& Sat 





Broadway and 45th Street. Evenings 8:15. 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 
EAST IS WEST ®iiniex 





Broadway and 39th Street F-venings 8:15. 
Matinees W ednesday and Saturday 2:15 | 


CASIN 


miasete SOME TIME ,§ 3... 





Broadway and Thereabouts 


Jottings of a Theatre-Fan Anent 
the Shows in New York 


By L. M. 


"Vel oN i aba 


9 Re RI  srmet neo etoMER 0 ome aE 





Betrer ‘O_e, Tuoe—Cort. Bairnsfather’s 
inimitables break out of his sketch book 
into song. 

Canary, THEe—Globe. and 
Cawthorn show, with an appropriate 
amount of Sanderson and Cawthorn. 

Crowpvep Hour, Tue—Selwyn. Jane 
Cowl, as an “other woman,” gets trans- 
formed into another woman. 

Dappies—Lyceum. Bringing up fathers. 

Dear Brutus—Empire. William Gillette 
gets another chance and a fourteen-year- 
old daughter. 

Kast Is West—Astor. 
play with Fay Bainter 
lem. 

I VERYTHING—Hippodrome. Sixth Av- 
enue earthly paradise where elephants 
and chickens frisk in sweet innocence. 

ForEVER AFTER—P1a\ Ted sees a 


Sanderson 


Chinese problem 
as the prob- 


AOUSE. 


lot of misfortune and.a lot of Miss 
Brad\ 
FRIENDLY ENemMIES—H udson. Louis 


Mann and Sam Bernard fight it out in 
no-man’s language. 
Goop Morninc, It DGE! 

your stepson! 
InvisiBLE For, Tut 
hints from a ghost. 
Keep It tro YoursEL! 
trance and pajamas. 
Licutnin’—Gaiety. Events in a lodging 
in the wilderness and place of wayfar- 


Shubert. Watch 
Harris. Helpful 
20th Sireet. Ina 


ing grass widows. 


LisTEN, Lester!—Knickerbocker. And 
while you are about it, Lester, you 
might as well look. 

Litre Journey, A—Vanderbilt. Hit- 
ting happiness with a crash. 

Mettinc oF Motiy, Toe—Broadhurst. 
Music drama of waist reduction, but 
not necessarily strait-laced. 

Mipnicut Wuairi—Century Grove. In- 


teresting figures audibly audited by 
Ed Wynn. 

Misanturope, Le—Vieux Colombier. 
French revulsion against fibbing. 

Mis’ Netty or N’OrLteEaAns—Henry Mil- 

ler. Nelly was not only a lady, but a 
tough old bird. 

Mont! CRISTO, Jr. 
Maids in multitudes. 

Net, Tue—48th Street. 
ma! 

Ou, My Dear!—Princess. Containing 
some confidential intimations concern- 
ing Phoebe Snow. 

Opera Comigue—Park. “Robin Hood,” 
“The Bohemian Girl” and other young- 
olds. 

Prease Get Marriep—Fulton. 
wedding is worse than none. 

Penny Wise—Belmont. Imported from 


Winter Garden. 


Desperate ma- 


Half a 


Lancashire, Eng. 
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PoRTMANTEAU PLays—Punch €& 
Plays two and three deep. 


WI 


' 
' 


Prince THERE Was, A—Cohan. M Ivy 
Cohan, incog. but fairly recogni 
able. va 
RepeMPTION——Plymouth. John Bar: _ 
more as an unhideable husband. —_ 
RoyaL VAGABOND, THEe—Cohan He : 
ris. NMlusical romance that refuse é 


take itself seriously. 

Sinpap—44th Street. Al’s anchor in Ne 
York. 

SoMEBODY’s SWEETHEART—Central. Wj! 
liam Kent undertakes to call off the 
vamp. 

Some Time—Casino. Ed Wynn at large 
Tea ror THrREE—Maxine Elliott. Wives 
will be wives, even though married. 
TuHree Faces East—Longacre. Scran 

bled spies. 

TureE Wise Foo.ts—Criterion. 
adoptee springs shocks. 
Ticer! Ticer!—Belasco. 

blame it on spring. 

Tosy’s Bow—Comedy. Lifting the mort- 
gage on the old Virginia mansion. 


A sweet 


And they 





UNKNOWN Purp.e, Toe—ZLyric. Chased vor 
by a chunk of light. f mo 
Up is Masev’s Room—Eltinge. John ity 


Cumberland disguised as a pair of slip- 
pers under a bed. 


Vetvet Lapy, THe—New Amsterdam N 
Georgia O’Ramey is as chic as Sis Hop- M 
kins. I 

Woman IN Room 13, THe—Booth. Ha! Be 
That knock at the door! Ui 

ZIEGFELD Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Ama- r 
zons devoid of ferocity. € 

( 

The Pessimistic Bard \ 
’*Most everybody, OF i 
Seems to me, ol 
Does me a favor wice, 
"Em Os ee Shake 

00d 


Lines to a Fish 
(By our own Isaak Walton) 
Silk line. 
Linen line. 
Trot line. 
Pole ’n line. Ne 
Throw line. Y 





























Dear Jack: Please send $100. Tottie. : 
——* 
The Best = — 
of all Gifts ——ey— 
Is a Famous Pied 
mont Red Cedar 
Chest. Your choice 
of many styles and 
designs sent on I5 
pane’ free trial A 
Piedmont protects 
fare, woolens and STRO 
iumes from moths, 
Sion dust and damp Needed in The Pe 
every home. Lasts for generations Pays — 7 
for iteelf in what it saves Finest wedding Direct ndige 
or birthday gift. Write today for our great new from _ 
illustrated catalog—post paid free. Vassory “ 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 34, Statesville, N.C. to Home r 
| 
My b 
. 7 and f 
HOTEL BINGHAM -- Philadelphia nd 
IN THE CENTER OF EVERYTHING ac st 
ARGE well lighted and comfortable rooms. Hotand cold at 
running water in every room. Only hotel having direct 
Subway and Elevated connection with all railroad 
stations, ferries and department stores. Roof Garden. Club 
Breakfast. Speciai Luncheons. Rooms without bath, $1.50; 
with bath, $2.00 up. FRANK KIMBLE, Manager. 



























{arch 22, 1919 





WITH the COLLEGE WITS j 
Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible = 


























{poll I hear that Mollie is suing f 
rce. Why, she was only married a couple 
nths ag 

WEP IT Spal 7 — — ; 

1 in an clothe i 


What He Got 
Met a pretty girl one day, 
Took her down to see a play, 
Bought her candy, cake and cream 
Other things that were beseem, 
Thought I was in good, all right 
When I took her home that night 
So hung around and bade a kiss 
And what think you, she said, this miss 
Of all the cheap skates I ever lamped with 
once overs, you are the crustiest, two by 
hair-brained gazeke on Gawd’s earth 
Shake those gunboats of yours and evaporate 


1 night!—Muag pic 








you SLIPPING? 


Are you losing your grip—yovr ability to DO 
things, to make any progress in your business or 
even to make good in your present position? If 
you wake up in the morning tired before you 
begin the day, with your back aching, your 
digestion out of order, your nerves frazzled, 
your brain befogged, don't let yourself slip any 
further; there's no toboggan slide so rapid as the 
road down to chronic ill health and the conse 
quent loss of all enjoyment in life 


GET A GRIP ON YOURSELF 
Don't wait a single day before taking steps to 
rid yourself of the ailments or bad habits that will 
be millstones about your neck as long as you 
live, if you don't free yourself from them. When 
a man is on the limited for the scrap heap, every 
day counts; what is easy today will be a heap 
harder tomorrow, almost impossible if you wait 


too long 

YOU CAN DO IT 
You can have renewed vitality; health, strength 
energy all that makes life worth living, if you 
throw away all druggist’s dope and take hold of 
yourself in the right way 


VLL SHOW YOU HOW 

I have shown the way out to thousands of 

who knew they were losing their grip on things through 

stion, constipation, biliousness and other ailments; I have 

vn them how to gain the energy and stre ngth of will to break 

ad habits they knew were undermining their constitutions, 

build up and strengthen their vital organs, develop their 

s, and make live, active, red-blooded, forceful MEN of 
Ives again 

ook * Promotion and Conservation of Health, Strength 

and Mental Energy’’ will show you how they did it: how YOT 

for yourself what they did for themse feos in a simple, easy, 

al ay Send for a copy IT’S FREE Enclose three 

mps to cover postage and packing and I'll mail it to you 


LIONEL STRONGFORT 


Physical and Heaith Specialist 
8&3 PARK BUILDING $3 NEWARK, N. J. 





STRONGFORT 
The Perfect Man 





















Listed in the 


Possibly 


First Gob—These trousers they gave 


tighter than my skin 
Second Gob 


: Record’s Casualty List 
| ng in Action Record 





Impossible, man, impossible 


“irst Gob—Well, I can sit down in my 


but I’ll be blamed if I can in these 


Gargoyle . 


Eclipse 
A Voice—Mary, what are you 
there? 


Mary—I’m looking at the moon, mother 
V oice—Well, tell the moon to go home, ¢ 
It’s half past eleven 


come in off that porch 
Burr 


pants 


doing out 


14 } invariably 


EGYPTIAN | Che Utmostin 


DEITIES 


Cigarettes” 
Plain End or Cork Tip 


, People of culture and refinement 





to anyf{@ other cigarette. 





me 





Proof 
He—Why do you think I no longer love you? 
She—You don’t even stop chewing gum when 
you kiss me.— Siren. 


Brain 
\ sage is a man who will sit up at night and 
worry over things that a fool never even heard 


of.—Pelican 


Just Imagine! 
“No, I don’t believe in reincarnation; just 
imagine me returning to the world a donkey.” 
‘Yes, I should think you would like a little 
W idou 


variety.” 








| Up-to-Date 








Grocers, 
Druggists 
and Dealers 


Beef and— 


WVLOWA 


Evans 


NON-INTOXICATING 







, 
No Government 
License Required 


For Those Who Eat and Drink to Live 


Wisely and Well 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 HUDSON, N. Y. 














A Bear P ssibility. Je er. 

























NO MONEY) and get our smooth shavin 
FAMOUS KAR RNAK RAZOR by return mail pestpald. 


FREE, then se 1.85 or return razor 
WOME COMPANY. 495 More Bulding, "St. Louis, Mo. 








CPREFER ‘Deities 



































OW an unknown and 
friendless youth, a pen- 
niless charity student, 
became the Emperor of a great 
nation, the all the 
crowned heads of Europe, and 
the arbiter of the destinies of a 
continent half fed and 
shabbily clothed, while awaiting 


master ol 


how > 


the next turn of the wheel of 
fortune, he was called upon to 
periorm an act of desperate 
heroism, where failure meant 
certain death, and how he 
acquitted himself with such 
skill and resolution that then 


and there was opened up the 
mighty career he was destined 
to lead—how even at an early 
age he showed himself an Alex- 
ander in military achievements 
and a Cwsar in administrative 
powers—this is the amazing 
story told by the historian, John 
Abbott, in the four big 
volumes of his famous 
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LIFE OF NAPOLEON 


HIS MAGNETIC PERSONALITY 
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MAIL COUPON TODAY 


The Life of Napoleon The History of the 
French Revolution 


SIX BIG VOLUMES 


i 
> ~ [ { ( 
Prin ll eaut lly clear t 1m with we 

ind cop historical foot-note 
Finishee ith Gold top ! kle eda 


A SUMPTUOUS SET 


A Delight to the Eye—An Inspiration to the Mind 


$1.00 NOW and the « upon if you want 

— order it the nstalment price (vr 
$ © with coupon if you want 

" discount We prepay charg: 

But lose no time, as the supply is strictly limit: 


MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 











BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. J..4 
418 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
t i find $1.00 first payment on Abbott I 
Va I Revolu mn. If as represe 
I keep the k emit $1.00 a [ 
after t Otherwise I 
’ : le 
‘ddr 
ti) ‘ 


can be guaranteed only to prompt subscribers. 





AN INSPIRING STUDY IN 
POWER OF WILL 


Whatever Napoleon undertook he per 
formed magnificently. 

Step by step we follow his marvelous 
‘er in these glowing pages of Abbott’s 


We see him the high-spirited lieutenant 
seventeen, often suffering the keenest 
tification through pecuniary embar 


rassment, secluding himself from his 
brother officers and, cloistered in his 
idy, with indefatigable energy devoting 


himself to the acquisition of those stores of 


iowledge with which he was later to 
tl titution of | rope ind almost 
inge the face of the world Abbott’s Z 
is Napoleon did not blunder into renowr 
H triur phs anda hievement ere not accidents 
Hi ind conception were not the brilliant 
flash f unpremeditated geniu 
Never did man prepare the way for greatness b 
re herculean study. by greater sacr ft every 
] he more cleenie ‘ 


Given toPrompt Subscribers 


Abbott’s History of the French Revolution 
Two Volumes Uniform with the Life of Napoleon 


That nightmare of horror The French Revo 
tion and The Reign of Terror pictured ir 

t thrilling volume n all its stark and 
lloody realities. We hear the ravings of the 
Parisian mob led by demagogues—the Lenines 
ind Trotzkys of that day th loud outcries for 
freedom on their tongues but with murder and 
pillage in their heart a horde of savages worse 
than the Neros of old. We see how the prompt 
ind fearless action of the little Corsican officer, 


Napoleon, brought order out of chaos and started 
him on that brilliant career that has inscribed his 
name indelibly on the tablets of fame 

The delivery of these two volumes, so indis- 
pensable to a proper understanding of the in 
fluences that gave direction to Napoleon’s genius, 
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JUDG! 
Almost Coal 
By Freperick Moxon 
HERE was no good hard coal in sig] 
gloomy dealer said, 
But he had something that I might like 
well i! stead 
He showed me in a pickle jar some rot 
lumps of black, 





come i 


And told me he’d just had a car 


the track 

It was, said he i patent coal composed ol 
and oil 

And warranted to save the whok of cinder 
ing toil 

With joy I put my order in for that new “ Fur 
ette,” 


Enough to cram my biggest bin as full as 1 
could get 

In Webster’s “culm” I 
ignorant buyers must) 

And here is how I found it booked: “ Anthr: 
slack, or dust”’; 

\nd long before I burned the last of that n« 

so fast I found « 


then for looked 


anthracite 
lo slack and dust it 
Noah was right 


went 


And when I came to figure out my labor-sa 
thrift 

I found that I had just about a ton 
sift! 


oft culn ‘ 


Reverse English on Sherman 
The F Katser is Hell! 


rmer Peace 


[ &)) 20 mumlites telling Judge to 





yt. Aacrease my order’ 
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Oh, Mister Newsdealer! 


_ Saturday rolls around 
and you find your supply of 


“JUDGE” has been sold 
tell 


out, please 


uS SO at once. 


When Tuesday comes and your 
copies of “JUDGE” have not yet | ¢ 
arrived—tell us so. | | 

We want to work with you to | 


for 


advise us 


meet the growing demand 
“JUDGE.” When 
about your copies give us‘the name 
of your News Company. This is 
important to both of us. 


JUDGE 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City | 


you 
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cliff-dweller down 
from his “ walk-up 
apartment. 

with He greatly pre- 
fers to shout Sun 
Times — Tribune 
Merkun — Joinal, 


Herald, Courier, 


The Nth Degree in Words 


By Orson Lowe t! 
F an alphabet fairly replete 
letters the newsboy’s favorite i 
certainly the N; he uses it where- 

he can, preferring words of which 
ms a part and putting it into those of 


ich it doesn’t. “Gent” (the G is hard, Press, Mail and 
in granite) “Gent a laint painper Globe are unmu- 
unr,” “*“Wunxtra, allabont th’ blunny sical to him and 
“Wanna y gonna reend t'nine?”’ useless for trade 
“Genna nangle anglgang bang, ana boni purposes. lf we 
ing tang whang.”’ Of course, you don’t ever start a paper 
now what that last means and neither (and it is a matter 
we. Probably he doesn’t. It’s just to which we have 
tin-can cry he uses in the street late given some 


night to bring an excited and curious thought) we shall 
launch one with a 


“ ' title having lots of 


Wwe . . . 
- aK: <a ~\ Ns in it, something 
ak Le \ the boys will like 
£ “A \ % . 
/ . \ to holler, like 


Scrannntonn Even- 





{/ ninng Bannner, or 

if the Tonnnawannda 

1 74 Mornning Sunn- 

Sy beammn 

\ *, ammm. 

{yal And our _poli- 

| ae  U *e ‘ 

| ticians, burglars, 

burlesque-stars, 


those gluttons for 
publicity whose 
names are already 
household words, 
could carry their 
fame into the streets 


but 


and the boys would 


“Oh, Doctor,” 
am dreadfully afflicted! 
parted relatives come 
the fence posts all 
is falling. 





evening and see 


riveELy His Last Appearance «nN Tuts Act 

















The Army and Navy Forever 


H! RE is the latest and one of the cleverest 

urt prints we have to off If you area 
constant reader of JuoGE you undoubtedly saw 
t adorning the front cover of a 
perhaps it brought a grin to your face 
you chuckle. 

Humorous as it may there 
be an aspect of true American patriotism to it, 
making it a very timely bit of art work. 

These prints are all full color reproductions, 
are mounted on heavy double mats, 11x 14 


recent issue, and 


rm dc 


seem, appears to 





inches, and being all ready for the — the 
make ideal wall decorations for the hom« , den, 
clubroom or bungalow. 

For twenty-five cents, cash or stamps, we 





will forward a copy, postage prepaid. 
JUDGE, ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 








vocal 


by choosing names 
that meet the 
these modern towncriers. 


to get their names into the headlines 


Pointed Advice 


( ried a 

















_ 
a frank, 


to meet a person with open 


geal it a pleasure 
smile and a hearty laugh? 
You need not be ashamed to smile if you use Dr. Sheffield’s 
Créme Dentifrice. It does everything that a good denti- 
can and should do. It cleans and whitens the teeth, 
keeps healthy teeth sound and leaves a refreshed, pleasant 
aftertaste 
Dr. Sheffield’s Créme Dentifrice is formulated in accordance 
with the latest accepted theories of dental science; the best 
and purest ingredients are used. 


frice 


Dr. Sheffield’s is extremely reasonable in price—10c and 25c. 
\s the oldest, most experienced tooth paste manufacturers 
in America, it is our belief that a better dentifrice cannot 
he produced. 

Ask your druggist for 


DR-SHEFFIELD 19 | 





Send 10c in stamps for a 

| medium-size tube, or 5c 

| for full size Note how 

| pleasantly and thoroughly 
this exquisite dentifrice does 

| “@ its work. Sheffield Denti- 
frice Company. 421 Canal 
St.. New York City 














requirements of 
They’d have 


do the rest 


wild-eyed man. “I 
The ghosts of my de 





and perc h on the tops of 


around my yard when dusk | 


emnly sitting on top of that many posts, wait 


: . | Copy right 1919 I v Leslie-Judge Con I 
- . : gh 919, b weslic rdge ompany 
I can look out into the gloaming any | Cable address “Judgark.’ Telephone 6682 Madison Squar 
a couple of dozen spooks sol | Published weekly by Leslie- Judge Company, 
| Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
ing, waiting, waiting. 
| SUBSCRIPTIO TE 
Oh, Doctor, what shall | UBSCRIPTION RATES 
I do?” One year, 52 numbers a5 00 
Six months, or 26 numbers > 50 
“Sharpen the tops Thirteen weeks 1.00 


draft on New York, or bi 


Payable in advance or by 
or postal order. 


of the posts,” briskly en 
replied the 


Five 


physician. 


dollar 


The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both 
the United States and Great Britair 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishers 
will be under obligation if that fact be promptly reported on 
postal card or by letter 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 
10 cents; 1917, 20 cents, etc 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mex 
ico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to 
all foreign countries add $1.00 a year 

JUDGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited manuscripts 
or drawings unless they are accompanied by full postage for 
that purpose. 


please.”’ 


10 cents per copy; 1918 


Peeved 
“You should make 
use of spare 
moments,” admon 
ished the ever ready 
giver of advice. = = 
under 


your 


“Are you Advertising Department Offices 





the impression that Brunswick Building New York 

. > 7 Walker Building Boston 
I «¢ hop them out ot Marquette Building Chicago 
the day and give Henry Building Seattle 





them away?” asked 


the sarcastic youth. 


Judge is printed by the Schweinler Press. 
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Douglas Fairbanks’ Smile 


is admired by all movie fans. 
‘Doug” never feels blue. He is 
100% cheerfulness and joy. 
FILM FLASHES is in the same 
category. Even more so, for it tells 
about the characteristic acting and wit 
of every prominent Moving Picture 
star. Film Flashes is a veritable 
gloom chaser. Price $1.00 postpaid. 
Send your dollar today and cheer up. 
LESLIE-JUDGE Co. 


j 22° Fifth Avenue New York City 
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ROMEIKE’ PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


: will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appe fre. A. u, your friends, or any sub- 


ject on which you may want to be “‘up-to-date."" Every news 


geoer and periodical of importance in the United States and 


urope is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 








Relief in Sight 

‘The millennium is almost here, and—” 
began the horse-faced gent. 

“T am glad of it,” interrupted J. Fuller 
Gloom, “for I am convinced that when it 
arrives we will not be any longer pestered by 
bores who are forever predicting the coming of 
the millennium.” 





Don’t Cry, 








SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 
imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Have 
amy a Father —— ald Impart te His Son 
edical Keow — Ha 





= : 
= a Young Have 
Knowledge a Yous Wile Sheela wid tee 

a a Mother Should 





Write for “Other People’s Opinions’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 
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| Atways 


Attesting the 
land with convincing fervor. 
as to why certain wise ¢ 
“babies.” 


quiry 
denominated 





Drawn by Heaman Patuen 
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Best of the New Phonograph Records 


Di makes a careful 
rds as issued, and from these ch 
he considers most desirable. 


llome 


Beautirut Onto. Duet 


guerite Dunlap. 


Dear Littie Boy or Mine. 


Victor 45161. 


Che smoothly flowing 
ally pretty duet. It 
The ballad, by Ernest 
Me and the World is Mine” 
tal successes, is in his familiar vein and therefore 
popular. Both sides considered, thi 
classed as “‘sure fire.” 
\ Goop Man ts Harp 
On, Deatu, WHERE 

Ernest Hare. Emerson o112 

Dusky reflections upon 
satisfactory husbands, with the 
woman lucky enough to posse 
ish and hold on to him with 
the other side we have 
upon learning that the | 
booze and vampire women. 


Has AnysBopy SEEN 


Ernest Hare. 


You’Lt Have to Put —_. 
Marsei.iaise. Sung by 


220 3. 


Still more of Mr. Hare. 
Ethiopian dame who set 
then left him. The rhythm of his plaint is taken 
up by various moaning instruments expressive of 


blues. Arthur Fields i 


hi 


he is merely giving 


sweethearts as to 


the boys from France. 


Have a Smite. Sung by Lewis 
LitrLe Girt, 
Henry Burr. Columbia « 
Lewis James has about the 1 
any popular- rect rd tenor. 


smile song get along 
+} 


on the other side, Sou 
comfort a little friend. 
since, having already 
made her cry and being g 
cry, he must by this time 


hoo ballads. 


I’m Wartinc For You, ’ 


non Daihart. 


Musney Mine. Sung 


raé¢ 


Our re nds ’Liza Jane and th 
Welcome to our column again! 


sounding better. 


Van and Schenck. 


addressed to daddies. 


a ey other sentimen- 


means despondent: 
» American wives and 


He ought to know how; 


€ me lodious Mummy. 


Never heard you 


Turnk I’m Up tn HEAVEN. 
Wuy Do Tuey Catt T 


more than earthly delights of Dixie- 
The other is an in- 





LECTIONS 


Kiss Me Acatx. Sung by Hulda Lashanska 
Columbia 77843. 

Pretty waltz song from Victor Herbert’s “‘ Mlle 
Modiste.” Lashanska sings it with more than 
comic opera charm. It would be hard to imagine 
reluctance in complying with the lady’s amiable 
suggestion. 

My Barney Lies Over tHe Ocean. 

Gooppyr, France. Solos by Nora Bayes. Co- 
lumbia 42678. 

Intimating in no uncertain tones that hubby’s ad- 
ventures in Europe are not as exclusively in the 
line of grim duty as he says they are in his letter 
“Goodbye, France” has been listed before. Miss 
Bayes delivers it with splendid punch. 


[t= Puantom Bano. 

Tue Mutiucan Musketeers. Sung by Hudson 
Male Quartet. Pathé 20220. 

Rather ingenious vocal imitations of band music, 
with touches of nonsense thrown in. ‘These are 

tandbys at college glee club concerts; but 

part of the fun there is conveyed by facial 
expression which, alas, cannot as yet be phono- 
graphed. 


Tue Rose or No Man’s Lanp. Sung by Henry 
Burr. 

Dear Litrte Boy or Mine. Sung by Sam Ash. 
OkeH 1110. 

Song hits of the day done in approved vaudeville 
style. This will undoubtedly prove a popular 
combination. 


{Youn an, Come Over Here. Sung by svg yd Fields. 

You Some Pretry Do ut. Sung by Sam Ash. 
Columbia A268o. 

Further details of events in France. Sarah, it seems, 
is a pretty canteen waitress with a zeal for danc- 
ing. Full particulars stated inside song. The 
“doll” is one of those Marie minxes who are des- 
tined to become topics of searching conversation 
or years to come 


Titt We Meet Acaix. Duet by Lewis James and 
Charles Har. 

You Don’t Know. Sung by Harry McClaskey. 

| Pathe 22030. 

Che ever-more-popular “Till We Meet Again” is 
here done so exceedingly weil that I am obliged 
to break my rule of listing only those records 
that are good on both sides. 


Instrumental 


Keer Gornc Rac. (Sak.) Played by Peppino and 
Perry. 
Sprinc or Love. (Waldteufel.) Played by M. 
Perry. Pathé 22020. 
Gay accordion piping, the first in a jazz mood, the 
second more sentimental. The playing and re- 
cording are first class 


Disco gladly answers questions regarding phonographs 
and records of all makes. He will tell you which 
artists have recorded your favorite selections and 
which companies have issued them. In writing 
enclose self-addressed envelope for reply. 

This new department, which is arousing more and 
more interest, will be a permanent feature in Judge. 


Next Week—“ Home Dances.” 
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Telling It to the Marines 
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A Jill for a Jack 


to make your own selection from this assortment 
of ten Judge Art Prints, thus giving you an 
opportunity to pick out the ones that appeal to 
you the most. 


Heretofore we have been offering these prints in 
groups of five, choosing those which proved to 
be the most popular subjects by their demand. 
This time we are leaving it to you entirely. 


As every one is a reproduction, jn fuil colors, of a Judge 
front cover, it would be obvious for us to go into detail in 
explaining that they are all clever, attractive and timely 
pieces of art work made by the most prominent artists of 
the present day. You would not want a better wall decora- 
tion for your home, bungalow, den, clubroom, cabin or camp! 
And what is more, they are all ready for framing, being 
mounted on heavy double mats, size 11 x 14 inches. 


The regular price of these art prints is twenty-five cents a 
copy. We are offering any five you may select for $1.00, or 
the entire assortment of ten for $2.00. Why not surprise 
the home-coming soldier or sailor by decorating his room 
with some of these appropriate pictures! 


Just fill your name and address in the coupon below, put a 
check or a cross next to the names of the pictures you select, 
pin a bill, money order or stamps to it, and upon receipt of 
same we will send them to you, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 














os 


eee 
Judge Art Print Department | 
ea} 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City TAN 
©} Herewith please find $ for which | ©) 
bo send the assortment of art prints checked ~~ 
below, to Judge 3-22-19 
Name 
; 
| — . Addre . — 
Cit 
ed 
| al _ 


A Tribute From France 





Telling It to the Marines 
] A jill for a Jack 
a ] Petticoats and Pants 
Piainl A Trench Spade s 
Petticoats ond Sante Navy Blue A Trench Spade 





] A Baby Bond 














] A Present from Her Sailor Frienc 
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Good-Bye, Old Pal | 
| 
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| 
| 
(] War Babies 











We Leave It To You 
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A Baby Bond 





A Present from Her 
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Sailor Friend 
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Why Live An Inferior Life? 


Conscious Evolution can easily and quickly demonstrate to you that you 
are only half as dynamic, vital, brave, authoritative, forceful, dominant, 
self-reliant, daring, courageous, progressive, masterful, aroused, powerful 
and creative as you easily may become, through higher personal evolution 


Wh take less than your full share 

Real Pleasure and Real Life 
Cor Evolution can quickly show you 
that vou are only half as alive as you must 
be to realize the higher joys and complete 
benefits of living in full, and that you are 


half as well as you should be, half as 
you can be, half as ambitious 


be and only half as well de- 


Viyvor ] a 
A \ s TT a\ 
vel I ed as you ought to be. 


Conscious Evolution can easily and 
quickly give your powers new and higher 
value With only blind evolution to lead 


1, life means less pleasure, less profit, 
ney, less health, less power, less 
less joy, less success and less life 
n every respect. 
Conscious Evolution means more pleas- 
ure, more profit, more health, more power, 
» wealth, more joy and genuine success. 


Become Dynamic—Supreme 


No matter who or what you are, whether 
or old, strong or weak, ill or well, 
unlettered, a 


highly educated or recog- 


nized success or a moderate personality, 
whether you graduated from universities 
Yale, Harvard, Cambridge, Oxford 
a country school, Conscious Evo 
nstrate to uu that you possess not one- 
nking, reasoning, memorizing, 
rating power, penetrating power, 
ensing and scheming power which you may 
elf evolut n In fact, C 
I ) can prove that you have thus far 
re nd evolution, and Conscious Evo- 
| rate to uu that y ma easil 
if ntal 5 ve bod pow 
wer, ner Drain ‘ 


Become a Victorious Personality 


\ ; ar ; ae 
. aT } 

assets. Convert fear int 
nto confiden ner\ 
ince, feeble health into 

ire nto succe » & ippoint 


easure, weak persona 
nality, negative w 
tagnant mentality into <« 


tality, mind wandering into in 
f concentration, and indifferent 
tive memory Become a 


Become a Giant in Personal 
Attitude and Power 

You be a bigger, better, finer, nobler, 

her and more free human being by recog- 


ng yourself as you really are and advanc- 
rself eternally through scientific evo 
n 


Cor is Evolution can make you think 
t Under its influence, 
aims, ambitions, 

‘ aspirations, higher ideas and every 
result you genuinely desire. 


and better you 


have higher higher 


> 








You are a_ tremend and Con- The more dynami 
is Evolution is the key to your further and you are, the more 
higher evolution! precise, exact, definite, 
New energy—new life—new power and new success’ clear and positive be- 
ire \ if through evolution cons« isly advanced! come your ideas. 
A New and Higher Life Why Accept the 
he fact 1s that regardik i whether 1 are rich Crumbs 
, Conscious Evolution can prove you read- Conscious Evolution 
I lemonstration, that you are living an inferior gives greater power to 
ind you owe it to yourself to give Conscious live the superior life, the 
Fvol n the opportunity to show you the way in better life, the higher 
\ 1 may completely and easily, without incon- life, the more successful 
venience or loss of time, and without contrivances, life, the life worth while, 
apparatus, chemicals, study, special bathing or diet- and the life in complete 
ng, come into possession of a new dynamic life, an accord with the ultimate 
isual vigor, a higher type of dominant energy and laws of life, evolution 
power of personality—a new realization of the meaning and creation. 
and su ‘ Conscious Evolution 
Are uu living the full and successful life? Why can increase your com- 
! ulways be at r very best—thoroughly well, bative fighting, aggres- 
virile, energetic, vital, zealous, keen, alert, fearless, sive motive, forward 
dyna magnetic, masterful, creative, and persistence power, 
P Why not inv in irself? Why not Conscious Evolution can 
’ irself above the level of blind evolution and increase your power of 
make the t of your ever portunit Why not continuity. 
ve r pe al atn ‘ Conscious Evolution 
The m e dyvnan your per nalit : the greater is is the way toa forceful 
ir power of de n, the keener is your power of personality, forceful 
dgment and the more aggressive is your power of mentality, forceful will 
action and the greater is your power of reasonin:. and forceful mind 





Daily Results 


“Il am certain I am gaining 
in every way, for I feel as ful 
of ‘fight,’ and energy, as 
wild cat.” 

“My weak will and per 
sonality for years made 
possible for my 1 
partners to rob me of n 
proper share of profits 
scious Evolution gave me 
courage self-reliance 
power of personality, « 
made my partners pay me 
$160,000.00 out of which 
they had bulldozed me during 
my feeble and powerless 
days 

* Ten seconds from the time 
I started Conscious Evolu- 
tion, | felt myself more alive 
and energeti 

*I note from your system a 
marked strengthening of n 
will power and concentration 
I feel the interest of life muct 
more keenly.’ 

*Il have been enabled t 
your system to do work of a 
mental character previously 
impossible for me." 

“In ten seconds Conscious 
Evolution proved itself to me 

“When your first letter of 
instructions reached me, I was 
tired and blue. I read it and 
saw the ‘light." My blues dis 
appeared. I used my energies 
for about ten seconds, and my 
tiredness left me. Conscious 
Evolution is increasing my 


every power of mind and 
body as I wish and as you 
prom ise 


“Conscious Evolution can 
demonstrate 
for every 
minute 


good in 
It did this for me." 





These Amazing Books Are 


Swoboda has published for distribution two remarkable books which 


Conscious Evolution and what it has already done. 


For You 


explain his system of 


Write for these books—not because Con- 


scious Evolution has meant so much to 262,000 other men and women, not because there is 
scarcely a prominent family in the country that hasn’t at least one member a pupil of Swo- 


boda, but because they contain valuable ideas for you. Con- 





scious Evolution is being personally used by many of the most 
prominent physicians and such men as Charles E. Hughes, 
Rockefeller, the Vanderbilts, the Goulds, the Huntingtons, the 
Cudahys, the Swifts, the Armours and McAdoo for advancing 
themselves in energy, health, vitality and power of personality. 

CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and THE SCIENCE 
OF LIFE show how to double or even treble your 
power of mind and body; not by tedious, prolonged 
study, but by a process of energization which 
raises the very level of your life and mental powers. 

These books show how to amazingly increase 
your power of will and personality, as well as 
your power of body for every action and for 
every purpose and process. 

CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION also explains the 
dangers and fallacy of excessive exercise and 
conscious deep breathing. 

CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and THE SCIENCE OF LIFE 
show the way to attaining what you genuine’y desire or want. 

You have a pleasant surprise in these books. They lead to higher 
pleasure, higher joys, and higher realization. 

CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and THE SCIENCE OF LIFE will show 
you what amazing ibilities exist for you if you cease to rely 
wey + — ———— yt x 

ese books are absolute ree andt i li i 
now or after. These books are yours to bone. that = — 
attain a higher understanding of yourself and of evolu- 
tion and the means to a higher existence. 

Just write your name and address on this page, es 


tear it out and mail to Swo a or draw a ring p Tg ' 
about your name on your letterhead, or merely © s 
send a postal, giving name and address. Do it 9g y e 
to-day! This is your opportunity! Now is ce 

your turn! his is your day! This is Ss or 

your hour! Write Now! dS XN 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA A 
2252 Berkeley Bldg., 
NEW YORK CITY 
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